completed all of my assignments at my mom's bedside. I managed to keep a smile on my face, but, toward the last few weeks of her life, I couldn't anymore. I turned to my nursing family, closest friends, and instructors for support-and they were there for me.
My friends outside of nursing school took my mom to her appointments when I could not. My classmates offered to take notes for me and record the lectures in class, so I would have more time to be with my mom. Most importantly, my instructors and friends were physically there to give me comfort and listen to me during such a difficult time in my life.
A week prior to my mom's passing, she said to me, "Lynn, I'm really sorry, but I'm tired. Whatever happens, I want you to finish for me. Be strong and know that I'll always be with you, no matter what." I had six months left until RN graduation. There was no choice but to direct all of my time and energy to graduating for my mom.
The graduation ceremony was hard for me because I didn't have my mom there. It was difficult to watch my classmates sharing the moment with their mothers when I could not. I remember asking for a sign from my mom to tell me that she was there with me and, just like that, it started raining. It rained on our ceremony, and we were all soaking wet. I knew in my heart that she was watching over me.
A few months after graduation, I received a call from the outpatient clinic where my mother had been treated and was surprised to hear from the nurse manager. She asked how I was doing and said, "I know you must be sensitive around the topic of cancer, but we have an opening, and I would love for you to work here." I was hesitant, but I thought of how it would be an amazing opportunity to not only grow as a nurse, but also help me to overcome my grief. 
